RECOLLECTIONS  OF A PLAYER
before reaching our house. I thought very little of it at that time, but now, as I look back upon those days, I wonder how we ever accomplished the task. We had to face this journey in all sorts of weather. Mrs. Stoddart, for a time, also was obliged to endure a like hardship ; but as my position improved, we decided that it was better she should leave the stage, and so thereafter I trudged up the road alone. In all weathers, by moonlight, in darkness, in rain and snow, for seven years, I nightly pursued my pilgrimage from the theater down-town and up this roadway. I was resolved that nothing should stand in the way of accomplishing my purpose of having a home of my own, and not being able to afford it in the city, this was the best thing I could do.
During this time I encountered two very disagreeable experiences. One was in the month of March, 1862. I was with Laura Keene, and on one night there was a tremendous snow-storm. After the performance, the storm had become so fierce and the snow so deep that no cars ran 132                          \.
